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CHAPTER I. 
THE BOLDEST ROBBERY ON RECORD. 

Crash! Bang! Crash! 

Two full sized bricks had been thrown with 
all force at the heavy_plate-glass window of a 
fi _ jewelry store in Maiden lane, New York City. 
It was exactly half-past two of a hot day 
in July, and the generally crowded thorough- 

__ fare was practically deserted. 
The bricks completely shattered the lower 
Bg half of the glass, h it was, leaving an 
glass, heavy as , § 

a red large enough to admit two human 


=, 


: of it. “Hold open the bag!” fo 
> second speaker spoke lie thrust two 
the window sta seized a large tray 
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The valise was closed and the tray thrown 
into the’ gutter, and both men started on a 
dead run up Maiden lane toward Broadway. 

Two men on the opposite side of the street 
had heard the crash of glass, but before they 
could reach the spot the thieves had vanished. 

Inside the store all was confusion. 

Three clerks and the proprietor had become 
aware of the robbery, and yet all were for the 
moment unable to make a dash after the dar- 
ing thieves. 

The head clerk had been standing within 
three yards of the show window when it was _ 
smashed in. He had seen some one thrust his 4 

“hands through the opening and seize the tray: 
and had then made a dash for the front door. _ 
The door could not be opened. . 
Outside was a hasp and staple, through , 
which a big padlock was secured every =. 
and on Sundays. ; 


en the door, Haskins!” cried the pro- 
of, wildly. “Catch the thief!” 
I can’t open the door, Mr. Levy!” panted 
head clerk, tugging frantically at the han- 


“Can't open it?” 


e and swear. 

reak the door down! Ring the alarm! 

thousand dollars’ worth 

tray! I will be ruined!” 

through the basement!” 

e junior clerks. 

I can’t climb through the broken 

added another. : 

! Do something! I will be ruined! 

dred thousand in diamonds!” fumed the 
prietor. “My gracious! Haskins, will you 

_ hever get that door open?” 

By this time there was a crowd collectiag in 


_and promptly kicked it out, and in an instant 
. the door was flung open by Haskins, who was 
trembling as much as if he had committed the 
robbery himself and been caught at it. 


z “Where is he? Stop the thief!” roared 


_ Levy continued to stamp up and 
in front of his store, wringing his 
ls, and wondering why the entire polige 


ence they sent word to headquar- 
segs was sent out all over the 
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_ “No, they've locked it from the outside.” * 
‘he proprietor of the jewelry store began . 


the street. A neighboring storekeeper saw. . 
the stick of wood stuck through the staple 


In an hour after he had gone Haskins came 
back. He had seen nothing of the men who 
had.snatched the tray from the window. 

Then the other two clerks came back with 
a similar tale. 

* Levy was frantic, and as soon as he could 
get his stock into his safes and have his win- 
dow boarded up, he called on the nearest po- 
lice captain and then upon Superintendent 
Byrnes. 3 

The story of the robbery, or as much of it 
as was known, was gone over carefully. 

While the diamond dealer was at the su; 
perintendent’s office, Nick Carter, the world’s 
famgus detective, chanced in. 

listened to Levy’s story with deep inter- 

eStgand made a note of all the diamond dealer 


~~ Say. = 

uperintendent Byrnes ‘smiled as he saw 
N¥€k’s manner. 

“What do you think of it, Carter?” he 
ed, in a low tone. : 

“Tf it’s all the same to you-I would like to 
investigate this crime,” 

“What, you?” 

“Yes, superintendent.” 

“But I thought you intended to follow up 
that Mauch Chunk matter for Colonel Wil- 
son,” 

“So I do. I’ve got an idea the two things 
may hang together.” 

“Ah, I see!” 

“I may be mistaken, but I'll risk it.” 

“Well, just as you say. Mr. Levy, this is 
Mr. Car = 

“Carrington, from Philadelphia,” finished 

“Ni€§. “I am a detective, and I would like to 
follow up this case for you.” . 

Levy looked at Superintendent Byrnes. 

“Carrington is a first-class man,” was the ~ 
‘superintendent's reply to the inquiring look. j 
-“You could not place the case in ehetter = 


returned Nick. 


“Tt will be impossible to get Nick Carter,” 
interrupted Nick. 

_ “Yes, you cannot get Mr. Carter,” added 
‘superintendent. “He is busy on another 


> 


“T am sorry——’ 

“You will find Mr. Carrington a first-class 
_-man,” went on the superintendent, heartily. 
Se: sir, I will engage you at once, ang I 


‘back the diamonds,” said Levy to Nick. 
“Good!” returned Nick, and he winked at 
__ his superior officer. “I will be down ‘at your 
place to interview Haskins, your clerk, in 
PSs. half an hour. Please remember that from 
; 2: tage on you will soon me as Mr. John Peel 


“Tohn Peel, eh? _— right; anything, so 
Jong as you get back my diamonds,” said 
3 Levy, somewhat mystified. 
ai sid Wanbed: Nick to go with him to the 

1 ai lane, but this the great detec- 


__ So Levy left to hunt up Haskins, who had 
again gone off in search of the thief. 


As soon as Levy had gone, Nick changed 


< his disguise, and then he sat down to send 
J, = note to Chick, his chief assistant. 

‘ “T don’t quite understand why you did not 
care to be introduced to Levy properly,” ob- 
_ served Superintendent Byrnes, as Nick was 
= about to leave the office. 


ae | Shjected because he i is one of the Seiows 


“He would let the whole 
that I was on the case, and he 


affair,” faltered Haskins, still in a tremble. — 


“NICK CARTER WEEKLY. 3 


rington, the Philadelphia detective, to ferret 
out the mystery. 

“Carrington? Who is he?” asked one f 
the other. 

“T don’t know,” was the reply. ‘But I can 
tell you one thing: I am mighty glad he didn’t 
hire Nick Carter to work on the case.” 

“So am I. We did the job slick enough, 
but Carter is the devil himself for runnime 
down business men like us.” : 

“Right you are.” 


CHAPTER II. 
THE CROOK OF AN ARM. 
When Nick Carter arrived at the jev 
store in Maiden lane he found a mob of sév— 
eral dozen men and boys looking in the gutter 
for diamonds. The small gem the thieves 
had let fall had been found, and this had 
stimulated a search which lasted for the best , 
part of a week. : 
Nick was disguised as an elderly business 
man. He found Levy anxiously awaiting his 
arrival, and at once introduced himself. 
“Glad you have come, Mr. Carring— 
I mean Mr. John Peel,” said the diamond 


dealer. “Haskins, come here!” = 
And Haskins, who had also just strived: x 
came forward. : 
“T will examine him privately,” said Nick, 
and without more ado beckoned the head a 


clerk to follow him into one of the private — 
offices connected with the store. Ez 

“Excuse me—but—but I trust you do not = 
—not think I had anything to do with the 


Jnr 
Lf 


aT 


“Well, you saw part of it,” returned Nick, 
dryly. = 
“Oh, yes,, 1 did—but that is all, sir. 
haven't the least idea who the thieves are.’ 
“How many were there?” ? 
“Two, sir.” - 
“You are suré there 


_ “I can hardly do that. 
glimpse of them.” 
& ‘Well, Semive what you can.’ 


I only got a 


; Six feet high?” 
PA sa reity nearly that.” : 
1d heavy in proportion ?” 
Dne was heavy ; the other quite slim.” 
Tow was the heavy one dressed?” 
n a dark suit; that is all I can remember.” 
And the slim one?” 
think he had on a light coat.” 
Did they have straw hats?” 
e slim one, who held the bag, might 


you see his face?” 

; he had the hat pulled way down and 
bent low.” 

were you standing when the win- 
s broken?” . 


bid you ‘ee frst?” 


d, and then the thief’s arm thrust in.’ 


yin TS 


t at the little desk back of the rail- - 


the bottom of the plate of glass all 


= dive for the tray in-— 


were shoved i into the bagi. 


ah, or See eee se Sie ag — on, ~ 
& : 


= een 
ar 
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“Very well, a a tray, then.” 

“But I don’t suppose it amounts to any- 
thing.” 

“Never mind; get the tray.” 

Haskins at once disappeared, and while he 
was gone Nick Carter pulled up his sleeve and 
tied his handkerchief ina hard knot around 
his elbow. 

Haskins soon reappeared bearing the very 
tray which had been taken from the window, 
and which had afterward been found in the 
gutter. 

“The tray was liam like this,” he said, 
setting the article down. “When the thief 
took it up he handled it something like—like © 
this, but not exactly—more this way.” 

“Is this the movement?” asked Nick Car- 
ter, as he placed the tray as Haskins had 
before set it and then picked it up stiffly and 
with a side movement of the elbow. 

“That's it toa T!” cried the jeweler’s clerk. 

“Good enough. Now go on with your 
story.” 

“But your imitation of that movement was 
wonderful!’ said Haskins, in deep admira- 
tion. 

Nick smiled. 

“Thanks for the compliment. You saw 
him pick up the tray. What did he do next?” 

“The other fellow had a valise, wide open, 
and into that the thief shoved the diamonds 


‘with one hand, while he held the tray with — 


the other.” 

“Did you see the valise plainly?” . 

“Quite plainly ; yes.” 

“Describe it.” 

“Tt was a very small affair, flat and broad.” — 

“Black, with silver trimmings?” 

“Tt was dark. I am not sure about the 

trimmings.” = 
“What did the two do after the 


3 “«y ran for the door, a so did all the 
a But it was fastened and we could 


—_ | “Mr. Goldstein, from across the way.” 
“Did any of you pick up the eer eg 
—< “L Believe Mr. Levy picked it up.” 
ere are the brickbats?” 
= still in the window. © Mr. Levy thought 
he would leave everything as it am for you 
an oe detectives to examine.’ 
Very th tiul of him. That's all.” 
allowed Haskins to go about his busi- 
mess” and then told Levy to call his clerks 
eras he examined the show window 
eer tite one hundred thousand dol- 
ls had been stolen. 
Th nice was boarded up tightly, so 
mat no prying eyes could’ see? it from the 
: outside. _ 
Lighting the gas and turning it on full, the 
detective set to work to look for any 
hich the spot might afford. 
first examined the bricks and at once 
to the conclusion that they had been 
3 ‘pile which Ped up the street less 
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~ Nick continued to examine around the win- 
dow. 

Presently his sharp eyes caught sight of = 
a bit of cloth hanging fast to the broken glass, 
in a crack. 

The bit was composed of merely half a 
dozen strands, no more, but Nick unfastened 
it and placed it in his pocket-book as care- 


~ fully as if it was a diamond. 


“Thatevas torn from the thief’s sleeve, ow- 
ing to Iris awkwardness in the use of his 
broken arm,” said Nick to himself. 
prove to me what kind of a “garment he wore.’ 

Nick could find no other possible clew in 
the window, and a few minutes later an- 
nounced to Levy that that part of the investi- 
gation was at an end. 

**And now show me those other aes that 
were in the window,” he added. 

“But they contain nothing,” said the jew- 


“Tt way 


eler. : 
“Never mind; show them to Me, anyway.” 
Grumbling to himself, the jeweler did-so. = 
The trays were covered with loose cloth, ar- 2 


ranged in waves and hollows, and in one of _ 
the hollows Nick discovered something which 
had escaped the scrutiny of the jeweler. 
Tt was a topaz, of fair size, perfectly yellow 
in color, and finely cut. | 
On one side of the precious stone was a _ = 
deep spot of red, as if a drop of blood had - 
dried there. 
Levy did not see Nick pick the topaz from . 
the tray, and without saying anything about 
his find, the great detective slipped the stone — 
into his pocket. a 
The trays contained nothing else that Nic! 
cared to look at, and-a moment later Nick 
handed them back to the jeweler. 
“By the way,” he said, ee “do. ’ 


2 --SSaes  o aee , 
a ang a eae t 


“No. But I will get you a fine one,” went 
on Levy, quickly, “if only you will get my 
diamonds back.” 
+ “Tl! do what I can,” returned Nick. 
The trays put away, Nick walked around 
the store several times and chatted for a few 
- minutes with each one of the clerks. 
“Now I am ready to hunt down the 
thieves,” he said to Levy, a quarter of an hour 
SC 
t “Very well, Mr. Carrington,” returned the 
_ diamond dealer. “I sincerely hope you catch 
them.” 

“That topaz belonged to the thief, who cut 
his finger and broke his ring when he grabbed 
for the tray with the diamonds,” thought 

_ Nick to himself, as he emerged upon the 
ee ‘street. “Besides that, no one in the establish- 
ment wears a coat to match the bit of cloth 
__ which was stuck in the crack of the glass: 
so most likely that was a part of the thief’s 


CHAPTER IIL. 
PUTTING TWO AND TWO TOGETHER. - 


1 leaving Levy's establishment on Maiden 
, Nick Carter stepped into a hallway not 
away, and once more changed his disguise, 
time arraying himself as a countryman, 
‘a wisp of chin whiskers and white hair. 
e blundered along the crooked street un- 
: Broadway, and then accosted a fellow 
Se 0 selling shoestrings along the gutter. 
“Say, how long hev yeou been a-standin’ 
he asked, anxiously. 

stand-a here niost all-a day,” returned 

fer merchant,-who was an Italian. 


. i 


_ needed. 


west nee, bane Se 


NICK CARTER WEEKLY. 


ry . 

a great-a hurry,” he replied. “You \buy-a 
shoestrings, Boss?” ° 

“Ye-as, if you air a-tellin’ the truth. 
Which way did my sons go?” 

“Dat-a way-a,” and the shoestring peddler 
pointed down Cortlandt street. 

“Thank yeou,” returned Nick, and tossing 


the fellow a couple of cents, he worked his 


-way across the crowded street and struck 


down Cortlandt street, and did not stop until 
he had reached the. Pennsylvania Railroad | 
ferry. 

Here he began a quiet but diligent search 
for the two daring robbers, and finally found | 
that they had crossed the North River to Jer- 
sey City. 

“That settles it,” said Nick to himself, and 
he smiled contentedly.». “They are the same 
birds, just as I supposed from the start. And 
they are a pair of wonders, too!” 

A few words of explanation will make Nick — 
Carter’s words clear to the reader. . 

Just four days previous to the great dia- 
mond robbery, Nick Carter had been called 
to Mauch Chunk by Colonel Wilson, a for- 
mer friend. 

The colonel had an important bit of busi- 
ness which he wished Nick to take hold of— 
a mystery that needed clearing up. 

Colonel Wilson owned a coal mine not over 
three miles from Mauch Chunk, and em- 
ployed over six hundred men. : 


The men were paid off at the end of each 
month, and the money for this purpose was 
brought by the colonel’s cashier, a fellow 
named Axtell, from Allentown, whenever 


On the last trip from Allentown to the 
mine back of Mauch Chunk City the bag con- 
taining the amount of the pay-roll, twenty- 
eight thousand dollars, had been looted. 
It had ‘been under th 


7 . 
rhe ti 
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_ Axtell swore that the bag had not been out 
his sight for a moment, and he likewise 
ore that the money had been intact when 
he had left the bank at Allentown. 

Nick Carter had journeyed to Mauch 
, Chunk and interviewed the cashier, and had 
come away convinced that the man thought at 
least that he was telling the truth, whether in 
reality he was or not. 
The affair was a great mystery, and the 
only clew which Nick had gotten from Axtell 


had hung around the coal mine for several 

lays previous to the robbery. 

One of these men had had his arm in a 

sling and had told a miner that he had had 

| it broken during a ride on the Switchback 
Gravity Railroad. He had also said that he 

was from New York and intended to get back 


ia" could raise the money to pay 


_ Nick had traced ‘these® two nk up for two 
=, and found out that they had-boarded 
with an old Irishwoman who kept a tough- 
| poking ranch over near the burning mines. 

oa skillfully handling the old woman and 
sending out pretty frequently for the beer, 
Nick, in the disguise of a broken-down miner, 
2 | learned from: her that the two men had 
a t rai suddenly on the very day of the 
“robbery. She had also heard one of them say 
Something about-diamonds, though what it 
f as she either could not remember or else 
remembered about the mention- 


: » although they evidently had 
Colonel Wilson’s case, and 


caused | him to take op the 


“was the fact that a suspicious-looking pair 


2 She -dida’t 


“It’s only a question of where the pair will 
turn up next,” said Nick to himself. “I am 
glad I sent Chick down to Mauch Chunk. 
He can work up that end of the string while 
I take up this.” 

It was necessary for Nick-to pay a visit to 
his home before proceeding further with his 
investigations, and he accordingly walked 
back up Cortlandt street to the Sixth Avenue 
Elevated Railroad station. 

Arriving home, he found that Wick, his 
second assistant, had just come in from a trip 
over’to Fifth avenue. 

The face of his assistant was full of 
thotight, and Nick saw at once that he had 
something unusual on his mind. 

“Well, I’ve just heard of a case that beats 
the Dutch!” exclaimed Wick. “It’s the odd- 
est on record.” 

“Well, give it to us, wes but be quick, 
for I have no time to spare.” 

“You know or have heard of Mrs. Rufus 
Lansdowne, of Fifth avenue.” 

“You mean the rich widow of the late Cap- 
tain Lansdowne?” 

Yes.” 

“Certainly; I know her very well.” 

“This morning she was drugged and robbed 
in her own house.” 

“The deuce you say!” 

“Yes, and it’s the most marvelous piece of 
work of that kind on record.” 

“Give me the particulars.” 

“T'll tell you all I know, which is not much. 
Mrs. Lansdowne had been out shopping, and 
when she returned home she found a tall, fine- 
looking man awaiting -her in her parlor.” 

“Well?” 

“He introduced himself as a picture agent 
and-insisted upon showing her a portfolio of a 
pictures he carried.” o 
“Nothing strange in that! laughed Nick. — 


e the ae 7 


want” to 


Si portfolio and drew out his pictures and 
a them into her hands.” ; 

“Why didn’t ‘she call a ‘servant and have 
him fired out?” : 

“There was only one chambermaid in the 
house at the time, and she was on the top 
floor of the house making some beds. She 


while wondering what she should do, took up 
a couple of the pictures, and the next thing 
she knew she" was drugged.” 

“He caught her and drugged her?” 

“No; he didn’t-touch her.” 2 

“Then he must have squirted something in 
her face.” . 
“He didn’t do that, either. She was 
= drugged through looking at the pictures.” 
= 7 “See here, Wick, have you been drink- 

_ ing?” demanded Nick, sternly. 

Se = “No, I’ve not been drinking. Didn’t I just 
~. tell you the case beat the Dutch?” 

== % . “But how could she be drugged by merely 
.: looking at the pictures?” 

a > “That’s what I am trying to find out.. She 
_ said the ink on the pictures seemed to over- 
power her, and before she could lay them 
down she was so overcome that she could 
hardly stand.” 

_ “Humph! that certainly is seething new,” 

mused Nick. “What happened next?” 

“Of course the young man made himself 
perfectly at home. He took her diamond 
ngs, her ear-rings, and brooch, and her 
pocket-book, and half a dozen other articles 
which were eel and when she came to, 


g 1g not a trace behind.” 
Did she notify the pBlice?” 
ine down here for Nick Carter 


grew rather alarmed at the man’s manner, and 
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street, where I discovered that he had been 


joined by another man, but I could trace him 
no farther.” } 

“T suppose Mrs. Lansdowne described the 
fellow pretty well?” 

“Yes; she was much struck by his appear- 
ance, and also by a big topaz ring he wore.” 

Nick Carter jumped up as if shot. 

“A topaz ring, did you say?” he demanded. 

“Yes. She said the stone was very large, 
and seemed to be loose in its setting.” 

Nick put his hand in his pocket, withdrew 
his wallet, and brought forth the topaz he had 
picked up from the tray in the Maiden lane 


Fpapeaninannasamiamenien seam ee 


store. 

“There’s the topaz, I’ll bet all I am worth!” > 

“Great Scott! Nick. Where in blazes aay 
you find it?” . 

Nick told him. : 

“Well, that staggers me!” cried Wick, 
when his chief had finished. “It’s almost too 
wonderful to be true.” 

“Nothing in the criminal line is too won-7 
derful to be true, Wick. Criminals are get- | 
ting smarter and more daring every day, a 
the only thing for us detectives to do is to. 
follow closely upon their heels and get onto 
every new wrinkle.” j 

“But look at the daring ofthat fellow! 
At ten o’clock he drugs and robs a lady on 
Fifth avenue, and at half-past two he steals a_ 
fortune in diamonds from 4 Maiden lane jew- 
elry store.” ; 

“And we haven't got to the bottom of it all 
yet, Wick.” 

“What do you mean?” 

“We have not yet discovered what the 
other fellow did this morning—I mean the 
fellow the so-styled picture agent met at the 
saloon in Fulton street.” 


=e you think he was committing om 


a 


country. is 
Well, they got five thousand dollars’ 
rth of stuff away from Mrs, Lansdowne 
1 about a hundred thousand dollars’ = 
_ from Levy. That is not bad to start on.’ 
“They didn’t start there, to my way of 
_thinking—they started in Mauch Chunk, 
they robbed Colonel Wilson’s cashier 
ai twenty-eight thousand dollars,” and Nick 
related the particulars of that affair to his 
" sevond assistant. . 
“Well, they are wonders, and no mistake,” 
Said. Wick. “What’s to be done about 
ther n?” | Aa . 
“We must hunt them down, and that, too, 
without delay. You can make a tour of the 
pawnshops and see if any of the stuff is put 
~ out, and i go over to Jersey City and take 


Was as good as his word. He 
finished up his work at his office without de- 
lay, and half an hour later found him bound 

~ across the North River. - 


CHAPTER IV. 
. A PALACE OF CRIME. 

: Carter was certain of one thing. 
Mv as that the two criminals with which 
d to deal were not of the common rank 
a of crooks and robbers. 

[eee are too daring,” he reasoned to him- 
se _ “And it is more than likely that they 
ready for even a bigger strike. 
to draw the attention of the police 
\e naa already done, and thus 


= E * : ‘ 
~ ee x = Ee — 
Ae Sa ee = es 


NICK CARTER WEEKLY. o 


’ few steps away from the ferry- ‘tenis: and 


here the great detective found out, though 
not without considerable trouble, that the men 
had taken a car for Bayonne. 

He 
had not the slightest idea where the two men 
had alighted, and so got off almost at the first 
street in the rather widely scattered city. 

Not far away was a saloon, and, deeming 
this as good a place as any to start investi- 
gations, Nick entered and called for a glass 
of beer. 

The great detective was dressed as a com- 
mercial traveler and carried a square satchel, 
which he planked on the floor beside him. He 
asked the barkeeper to drink with him, and 
the two were soon in friendly conversation. 

“How’s business?” asked Nick, by the way 
of opening up. 

“Slow, devilish slow,” was the reply. 

“Tog bad—the same cry all over.” 

“What line you.in?” 

“Electrical goods.” 

“That is a good business to be in when 
times are good, I imagine. Electrical bells 


He was soon on his way to Bayonne. 


and such contrivances are getting all the go.” 


“Yes, it’s bang up when people have the 
money. You don’t use any of my goods here, 
I take it?” 

“We've got an electrical door bell, but 
that’s all O. K.” 

“Oh, I don’t mean door bells,” said Nick, 
with a wink. “I mean electrical calls for a 


card table—latest patents—tell when the Po- 
lice are around, and all that.” 


“Oh! -No, we’ve got no use for that. The 
proprietor is a crank and won't let the bags 
run a ‘shady.’”’ 2 
“There’s money in it.” . eee 
“T know there is. But he won’t have- i 
“T heard that there was another fellow het 


Ae thought for a moment. 


as one fellow stout and the other slim?” 
_ “That’s right.” 

“Then I saw them.” 
“Where ?” 

“Up at McDivvers’ place.” 

“Where is that?” 
_ The barkeeper gave Nick the directions. 
“No doubt you have heard of it before,” 


Col have.” 

_ “T was up there at about half-past three, 
and the men just came in. I thought they 
aes must be agents of some kind.”’ 

+ “I reckon they want to sell McDivvers their 
goods,” replied Nick. “I must follow them 


— cut them out if I can. Have another 


ty I'll have my game before night.” 
When McDivvers’ place was reached, Nick 


esitated as to how to proceed next. 


id evidently been built before/the war. It 
painted pure white, with green blinds, 
had a great, wide piazza in front, with 
and ith oe a inte: ord 


on with Tony McDivvers?” 

few slight changes in his dis- 
walked boldly into the garden 
piazza. A big brass knocker 
e door, and, catching hold of 
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“Ts Mr. MeDiwvers in?” asked Nick. 
“Nox sain = 
“When will he be in?” 
“Can't say, sah. He has gone to Philadel- 


phia, sah.” 
“Too bad! I wanted to see him on busi- 
ness. Are you in charge? - 


“No, sah; Mrs, McDiwvers, sah.” 
“T would like to see her.” 
And Nick handed out a card bearing the 
name: 
Haroip CANBERRY. 


The negro invited Nick to take a seat in the 
parlor, and went off upstairs. 

The parlor was most luxurious, furnished — 
in the very latest of style. In the rear was a 
large open doorway leading to an immense 
dining-room, where a table was set. At one 
side of the ‘dining-room a beautifully carved 
sideboard fairly groaned with its wealth of 
silverware. ma x 

“By Jove! I never thought they had any- : 
thing so tony outside of New York City!” 
murmured Nick to himself, as he took in his 
surroundings. “Gambling must pay here as — 
well as anywhere.” 

Nick was not kept long waiting. There 
was a rustle of a-silk dress on the stairs, and — 
then a middle-aged woman swept into the 
room. . . 

Her appearance filled Nick with wonder. 
She was tall and strikingly handsome, and — 
upon her fingers and in her ears glittered dia- . 
monds of almost priceless value. It was 
easy to see that in her younger days she had j 
been a reigning society belle. j 

“This is Mr. Harold Canberry?” she said, 
in a deep musical voice. : 

“Yes, madam,”* returned Nick, bowing . 
lowly. “TI have the extreme pleasure of meet- 
ing Mrs..McDivvers, I presume?” a 
ea? + _ Serene out her b 


: “Yes, wé have met, but where I cannot just 
Tow tell you,” returned Nick, boldly. “It 
cc. have been when I called upon your hus- 


on business.” 
= “] believe Jean said you wished to see him 
Tow ?” 
ay < 


~ “Yes. You know, I am an agent for cer- 
Basin electrical goods which I am introducing 
in ‘certain houses.” Here Nick looked the 
Woman squarely in the face” “I knew Mr. 
~ McDiwvers would ‘wish to see the goods, so 
~Imade it a point to call over from New 
York to see him.” 
~~ “Electrical goods?” she repeated, slowly. 
“Yes.” Nick lowered his voice. “Table, 
— and so forth. Something 
brand-new and something that never fails to 
WOOL 5 . 
"Oh. I ioe” Mrs. McDivvers smiled as 
~Sweetly as though he had paid her a compli- 
ment. “It is too bad my husband is in Phil- 
-adelphia. But I expect him bask to-night or 
: early to-morrow morning.” 
“Perhaps I might wait a while, then.” 
i “Do so, if you can spare the time. Will 
you not come in and have some refresh- 
“ments?” 


td replied that he would with pleasure, 
ind the two passed into the dining-room. 


~ Mrs. McDivvers ordered a servant to pre- 
a lunch for Nick and also open some 
Wine which was brought up from a vault, 
“and in less then ten minutes the. great de 
= was dining at the eeyabiine-bense 


le Nick was Seapine? the wine Mrs. 
re: s excused herself for a moment and 
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Divvers, in explanation of her agitation. 
“They seem to grow worse every day.” 
“Some of them are not particularly bright, 
that’s a fact,” returned Nick. 
Although she appeared to wish Nick to re- 


‘main until her husband’s return, yet Mrs. 


McDivvers grew more nervous every mo- 
ment. 

“Mr. Canberry!” she exclaimed, suddenly, 
after she had dismissed the servant and 
closed the doors. s 

“Well?”’- returned Nick, 
was coming. 

“IT wish your advice as a friend.” 

“On what point?” 

“On something that is very important. You 
are a friend of my husband, who is away on 
business, and you understand just what sort 
of a place this is.” 

Nick nodded, not knowing exactly what to 
say. Sey 
“Now, I have just received information 
which alarms me greatly.” ‘ 

“I am sorry, madam. What is it?” a 

“The police intend to raid us within an 
hour!” a 

Had a bombshell exploded at his feet Nick 
could not have been more astonished. ; 

“Raid you?” he said. 

“Yes.” 

“Who told you this?” 

“I got it from a member of the force who | eo 
well paid to keep us posted.” ES 

“Humph 

“T am alone in the house—that is, with ‘iz 
exception of half a dozen players who are e; 
joying themselves up in the red room. | 
two friends of Mr. McDivvers here——” 

“Ah 4”. 


“But they left less than ten minutes 


wondering what 


“Well, they aes aes own reasons for leay- 
ing, I imagine.” 


a while ago—the two I saw on the electric 
ear?” 

_~ “They came on the car, yes. 

time before you came.’ 

oe | know that. I passed here about an ae 
3 before Icame in. I had a little other business 
to attend to.” — 
pata Oh! Yes, they Rae gone. 

do not know what to do.” 

_ “Why not let the gentlemen get out and 

then put your layout out of sight ?” 

“The house is being watched, and the gen- 

= tlemen cannot get out!” 


But some 


And now I 


This was disagreeable news to Nick. If 
at the house was watched, how was he to get 
~~ out unless he revealed his identity—some- 
+e thing he did not care to do? 


where the gentlemen can hide?” he sug- 
Mrs McDivvers thought fora moment. ° 
I might place them in the wine vault,” 


nd ina stern, heavy Yoice: 


CHAPTER V. 

yHICH THE LAW MAKES A MISTAKE. 

O01 i te command, Mrs, McDiv- 
aed: a slight shriek of alarm. 

he have come!” she said to Nick. 


‘grimly at the odd part he was play- 
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_ “Were they the gentlemen that came here | 


“Is there not some place in the house — 


minutes. Doce 5 coepierel ation! 


keeper to protect her and her patrons fro 
the justified raid of the officers of the law! 

From the instant that Mrs. McDivver 
had spoken of the two men who were frien 
of her husband Nick had lost all interest i 
the others who might be present in the man 
sion. The woman had said that the men had 
left, and that being so, Nick fancied he had 
better leave also, and the quicker the better. 

“It will do me no good to mix up in the 
brawl that is sure to take place here,” h 
said to himself. 


So when Mrs. McDivvers rushed out of 
the room and*up the stairs to notify the 
_ players in the red room that the police were 
at hand, Nick did not follow her, but instead,} 
turned toward the back of the mansion. 

At the rear of the hallway the great detec- 
tive found a stairs leading to the basement. ; 

Down these stairs he skipped three at a : 
time. | 


Once in the basement he made a careful 
but rapid investigation of the apartment. 
Toward one side, directly under a small ell 


used for a conservatory, Nick found an in- 
cline was placed there as a coal chute and 


connected with several bins in the cellar. 


Crawling up the incline Nick unfastened 
the wooden door and pushed it open to a 
space of several inches. 

By this time it had grown somewhat dark 
outside, but in the coal bins it had been 
still darker, so Nick could see quite well. 

He commanded a view of the front piazza 


and he made out half a dozen officers of the 
law, several with drawn clubs, and others 


with pistols. 


“They mean to scoop in. everything in 
sight,” he thought. “Well, I hope they do— 
after I manage to get away.” 


— 


_ Nick remained where he was “for sever 


oa i 


wooden door and keep it shut until bey, had 
- passed out of hearing. 

Presently there came a crash to the great 
__detective's ears which told him that the front 
_ door of the mansion had been stove in. : 
_ Then came a shriek and loud exclama- 
tions, followed by several pistol-shots. 

; = “They are getting in some warm works evi- 
- dently,” he said to himself. 

= Throwing the wooden door back, he 
“erawled out updn the garden path with all 
_ possible haste. 

ne Hardly had he sprung to his feet, when he 
ES was confronted by two officers, who had 
_ been stationed behind a lilac bush near by. 
— on there!’ shouted one of the blue- 


“That’s all right,” returned Nick. 
“Never mind; hold on!” 
_ “Lam an officer like yourselves !” 

“Too thin ” 
wae” 

_Aad without another word, Nick skipped 
out of their sight around the corner of the 
conservatory. - 
aan the officers ran after him. Nick 


2 ee it, the great detective was surrounded. 
a Seeing it was pispless to attempt to get 


_ be stopped he stepped up , behind Nick in the 
« and hit the great detective a_ severe 
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ing squad. “But let it go. Dump him into 
the wagon and watch him while we look after 
the others in the house.” 

And so Nick was placed in a wagon the 
police had brought with them, where he was 
soon joined by three other prisoners, all 
Mrs. McDivvers escaped from the 
mansion and could not be found. 


men. 


When the police station was reached the 
other prisoners were promptly locked up, but - 
Nick was still unconscious and was placed 
in charge of a doctor and a patrolman. 

“Tt was not until four o’clock that the great 
detective came to himself fully, and even 
then he had no desire to move about. 

He, however, sent for the chief of police, 
and matters were quickly explained, 

The chief of course granted him his liberty 
at once, and had Nick transferred to. his own 
house, where the great detective was given 
every attention. 

The mistake that had been made was, at 
Nick’s own request, hushed up. He did not 
wish Mrs. McDivvers or the two robbers to — 
learn the truth concerning his presence at — 
the gambling-den which had been so sum= 
marily broken up. 

“Tt was my own fault that I did not get out 
all right,” he said to himself. “I must be — 
losing some of my former slickness.” : 

It was not until the following.day that — 
Nick started once again to run down the two : 
diamond robbers. 

In the meantime at his office he received i= 
telegram from Chick, dated at ae 
which ran as follows: 

“Went to New York to look up diamonds; 
One got letter postmarked Philadelphia, © 
from Linky. More later.” 

When Nick read this telegram, he 


Linky? It seems to me I ought to re- 
nber him.” ‘ 

_ Going to his safe Nick brought out a large 
_memorandum- book labeled “Camden and 
_ Philadelphia,” and turned to the letter L. 
-“LINKY—see Frank Lincoln,” he read in 
he index. © : 
Turning to “LINCOLN, Frank,” 
found this entry: ; F 
“Prank Lincoin, known as Linky, or the 


he 


Growler, 
ot town, card sharp, and saloon keeper, 
kept several places near the river. Was once 
‘a partner of McDivvers, the three-card 
onte sharp, and Jack Halliday, the coun- 
terfeiter. Has done time in four States—New 
Jersey; New York, Delaware, and Pennsyl- 


has 


€ - closed the Sage alesis hook and pat it 
. “Those robbers know both McDiv- 
vers and this Linky. Perhaps one of them is 
by this Jack Halliday. I think I may as well 
take a run down to Philadelphia and scout 
ad this Linky’s saloon, if he is still run- 
With Nick, to think was to act. 

en minutes later he was on his way to the 
and less than two hours after he was 
g the streets of the City of Brotherly 


and as the back of his head was still 
1,,he looked as if he had just come 
a fight i in oa the,other fellow had 


on fell in with a tough who directed 
Frank | Lincoln’s resort, which was 


an ex-prize-fighter from Allen- , 


had assumed the disguise of a city ° 
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Tt was about ten o'clock in the morning 
when Nick entered Linky’s place and he 
found the bar-room almost deserted. 

But he had hardly called for a drink and 
sat down at one of the side tables to take it 
easy, when in came two men. 2 

They passed Nick rapidly and disappeared _ 
through a door in the rear. 

Both of them were tall, and while one was 
stout, the other was slim. - 

“Moreover, one of them carried a_ small, 
black satchel! : 

As they passed the bar one of them gave a 
wink to the bartender, who nodded and 
pointed upward. 

Nick became greatly interested in the new- 
comers, not only on account of their general 
appearance and ‘the black satchel, but also 
because the coat of one matched the bit of 
cloth he had taken from the crack in the 
glass of Levy’s show window! > 

“They are my men!” said Nick to himself. 
“T just arrived here in the nick of time.” 


CHAPTER VI. 
NICK IS TREATED TO A SURPRISE. 

Nick knew that in such a resort as that 
kept by Linky he would have to be careful 
how he proceeded. 

Linky and his numerous crook friends 
were ever On the guard for detectives, and 
should he be discovered as such, the trans- 
gressors of the law would handle him “with- 
out gloves.” f A 

It was not Linky who was behind the bar, — 
and presently, after he had finished his © 
liquor, Nick made an inquiry Sages: the _ 
_ proprietor. : 

“Gone up town on business,” replied the 
bartender. 
“Dat’s too bad, ad replied Nick. 


“An’ when 
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“What's the matter with your head?” 
vent on the bartender, curiously. 
“Me an’ a cop’s club had a fallin’ out,” 
~ ace Nick. 
=~ “When?” 
- “Las’ night.” 
. “What was the row?” 
= Nick pretended to hesitate, and then walk- 
ing up to the bar, leaned over and whis- 
Beret: 
=paed don't mind tellin’ yer. I got der wrong 
~ watch in me pocket, an’ der cop said no.” 
ES “He collaredyou, eh?” 
“Fer about half a mrhiinnit, 


» 


dat’s all, 


oe 


~ “You are lucky.” 
“I would have been if he hadn’t a-belted 
» dat crack on der cocoanut.” 
“Ts it very bad?” 
“Naw ! Me head’s 
~ dlubs.” . 
_ “What did you want to see Linky about?” 
“JT want ter keep kinder shady fer a few 
_ days. Havin’ me head tied up is a dead give 
away.” 
“Why don’t you leave the city, then?” 
“Tye got ter keep me eyes on a couple of 
rs wot's got ter are up a stake wid me. 
leave der city da may leave, too, an Vl 
left; sce?” 


tick when it comes ter 


“Dere’s a fly cop comin’ up der street 
now!” he exclaimed. 


back room ?” 


“Can't I git in der 


“You can, but if you’re caught say you 
sneaked in without my seeing you,” 
the bartender. 


replied 


“V’ll do it’ brudder, depend on me word,” 
said Nick, and, without ceremony, he dashed 
through the door through which the two 
men had passed but a few minutes before. 

. The barkeeper took up a copy of Puck, — 
and sitting down behind the bar, pretended | 
to be deeply interested in the comic pictures. — 

Nick found himself in a small store-room, — 
piled high with empty barrels, casks and 
empty beer crates. In the rear was another 
door leading to a dirty court-yard. At one 
side of the room was a narrow stairway com- 
municating with the upper hallway in the F 
house, a stairway which had been placed 
there solely for the bar-room trade. = 

“Linky wouldn't run simply a ERS ee 
and nothing else,” said Nick to himself. “Tl Mi 
wager he has.a regular ranch here.” 

Yet when the great detective reached the he 
upper floor of the house, he met with a gen- 3 
uine surprise. : - 

‘There were only four rooms over the bar- = 5 


. room, and each of these was fitted up as a | 


common sleeping-room with cots, 


wash- 
stands, and bureaus. wea 


pants. : 
Where had the two men gone? 
“If they went out of that back 

gh am red " thought Nick. © | 


er, but Nick lost no time in seeking a 


The great detective entered each of the 
- four rooms and made a hasty survey. 
_ Two of the rooms had windows opening 
upon a court-yard. al 
: The hallway was quite narrow and had but 
two doors, that at the foot of the back stairs 
and that at the foot of the front. 
“Those men would never have gone into 
the saloon and then out of that front hallway 
door,” reasoned Nick. “So they either went 
out of the rear or else they are still in the 
z ding, and I am inclined to believe that 
latter is the fact.” 
In looking around, Nick espied a place 
where one of the cots seemed to be shoved 
Pp rather tightly against a chimney. The 
uliar situation of the cot caused him to 
and then he suddenly pulled the cot 
into the middle of the room. 
small closet, built close beside the chim- 
was revealed, The door was closed, but 
ocked, and Nick flung it open. 
was surprised to see that the shelves of 
closet had been taken out, and that an- 
door had been cut in the back, opening 


As he did so, he felt a rope down by 
‘This was connected with. a leg of 


ra this passage-way, and when 
to cut it off completely all they 
fe $ to put dose picires in the 
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He saw beyond a narrow hallway, at the 
farthest end of which was a smialf and exceed- 
ingly dirty window. Along this hallway 
were several doors, all of them tightly closed. 

“A crook’s hiding-place,” was Nick’s com- 

ment, as he tiptoed his way into the hallway. 
“And a mighty good one, too. No wonder 
Linky is careless as to how many times the 
police raid his establishment. 
-Hullo! what's that?” 


The low murmur of voices had reached his 


If he— 


keen ears. 

He followed the sounds, and soon found 
that they proceeded from the room nearest 
the dirty window. 

Getting close to the door of the apartment, 
he had no difficulty in hearing what was be- 
ing said. 

There were two men inside of the room, 
and after he had listened for a moment, Nick 
became convinced that they were the very 
pair he was after. 

“T can’t do it, Jack; at least not until this 
broken arm of mine gets better,” said the 
stout one. “It's still as stiff as a poker.” 

“Why don’t you go to the doctor about 
ite” asked the other. 

“T’ve been 'to the doctor, but an arm “Tike 
that has got to help itself.” 

. j “It’s too blamed bad you fell, Bill. I 
rot rather you hadn't got the satchel at 
all.” ‘ 

“Oh, but we had to have the satchel. If 
we hadn’t had it we could never have done 
the trick.” ; 

“No, but we might have got the boodle, 


—_— 


anyway.” 


“Not without a fight. He carries pistols 
with Sitayos know, every time he has the 


bag of money.” 
“Well, we mig have frightened him.” 


Se a ee oa 
/_Had we tacked him on the road in the on 


understand it’s-a regular mystery to 
hem how that bag got empty,” chuckled the 
slim man after a pause. “There wasn’t a soul 
y me exchange one for the other at the 
livery stable. Axtell set the bag down by 
he window, and just as he turned for less 
aan half a minute I scooped it in and put 
the other bag in its place.” 

_ “And he walked off with the new bag as 
nnocent as a lamb,” laughed the stout man. 
“Tt was a clever move on your part, Jack 
E ; iday.” 

: 4 “Hush! don’t mention my last name here, 
Bill,»cried the man spoken to, in alarm. 

_ “Oh, it’s all right. Linky told me that no 
“One would be up here to-day. You can al- 
“ways depend upon Bill Devine - knowing 
what he’s doing.” 

. ke when he’s had a few extra glasses of 
s .” grumbled Halliday. 

“t Reven't had any more than is good for 
me,” retorted Devine, bristling up. 

Well, let it pass. But you had better 
sep our names shady. Now let us get down 
© business on this new deal.” 


CHAPTER VII. 

LIVELY WORK ALI, AROUND. 
Nick Carter was greatly interested in 
hat he chad overheard. 
. » had discovered that one of the robbers 
Jack Halliday, the ex-counterfeiter. The 
ier criminal, Bill Devine, was a stranger to 
im, but he was certain that such a slick 
ck chad a record well worth searching 
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money would be mentioned before the two 
thieves left the crooks’ den. 

“Well, I’m ready to talk business any time 
you are,” said Devine, after another pause. 
“But I’m sorry we didn’t see McDivvers.” 

“So am 1. But never mind; I have an idea 
that Linky can help us as much as anybody.” 

“Tf he can, so much the better. For this 
is a boss hiding-place—better than Mac 
could give us up at Bayonne.” 

“Well, we'll take Linky in, and so that’s 
settled. Now, what is the plan, according 
to your way of it?” 

“Well, the first thing is to find out what 
nit old Harley hae phe most aioe in his 
safe.” 

“That's Saturday night, sure. 
haifsholiday excursion people buying rail- 
road tickets, and he can’t take the money to ; 
the bank.” 

«Bah! That's right enough, but some- | 
times he has all the freight money, about the a 
fifth of the month, after collections.” nee 

“Well, supposing-we watch him?” +r 
- “That's what I thought. Linky will be 
just, the man for that work, and will do it 
willingly for a quarter of the boodle.” 

“Well, after we find out he has an extra 
amount in his private safe, what then?” ie 

“We'll go to his house, drug all the others, 
and force him to give us the combination.” es 

“Suppose he won't do it?” + 
“We'll make him.” 

“How?” ¢ 
“We'll work the fifth degree on him.” 
Aa Devine chuckled hoarsely. 


So many 


et Selita, ae ie 
“No, there an’t a man living, not the brav 


"Gear 6 out for Rome. No one will ever think 
= of looking for'us across the water among the 
~ Ttalians.” 

“We'll have a clean two hundred thousand 
dollars and——” . 

Nick Carter heard no more. 

At that instant there was a slight noise 
down the end of the narrow hall, and the 
great detective realized that some one was 
coming through the secret passage toward 
him. 
~ He glanced quickly around for some place 
~ in which to hide. > 
_ But the hallway was bare. 

Close at hand was ‘ dirty window. 

- Brushing the cobwebs from the glass, Nick 
‘peered out. 
‘The window opened upon a roof not v—* 
- feet below the window-sill. 


a: 
a 


o>, 


= aa ‘he could ee this roof he might be 

eS 

ae eae Bie the window and found. that it 
could be opened with ease. 


2a a ‘He shoved it up, and a second later was 
¥ out upon the roof. 

There was no time to close the window 
ain, so leaving it open, Nick tiptoed his 
y toa near-by chimney and hid behind the 


eee y 


y ate ne ‘on the watch, having had 
$ aroused by tke window being 


T'll tisk it,” muttered Nick to him- 
as pistol was 


ce ey 
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No ane was in sight in the hallway, and 
the door to the apartment which Halliday 
and Devine occupied was shut. 

“Linky must be in there with them.” 
thought Nick, and hesitating no longer, he 
raised the window and jumped inside. 

Closing the opening, he tiptoed his way 
once more to the doorway. 

He had hardly reached it when Halliday, 
Devine and Linky confronted him, flinging [ 
the door open wide and covering him with 
their pistols. 

For once- Nick Carter was taken by sur- 
prise. 

“Hands up, there!” commanded Halliday. | 

“You have done enough spying for one 
day,” put in Devine. 

-“Waltz right in here,” added Linky. 

“Hully-gee!” cried Nick, if terror- 
“Don't shoot me, fellers! T ant} 


as 
stricken. 
doin’ nuttin’ !” 
And he jumped back, shaking from head 
to foot. 
“Come in here!” repeated Linky. 
_« “T will, Linky, but please put dem shootin’ 
irons away, will yer?” 


“Who the dickens are you?” demanded 
the saloon-keeper in surprise. 

“P’m Camden Bob from over der” river. 
Don’t yer remember me i 

“Camden Bob?” 

“Date tT 

“But Bob was sent up for six years.” 


“So I was. I got out last week for good 
behavior and for standin’ in wid der} 
keepers.” 


Nick knew that Camden Bob, who 
been sent up for nearly killing another toug 
on an excursion, had belonged to the gz ng 
in which Linky trained. Camden Bob was. 
very poor hand to obey the rules in p 


“Well, come in,” said Linky, slowly, and 
put down his pistol, while the others did 
“You changed yer ranch a little, didn’t 
er?” remarked Nick, as he glanced around 
1e room in which he now found himself. 
“Had to,” grunted Linky. “Say, yer an'’t 
Ss fat as yer uster be.” 
" “Doin’ time don’t fatten nobody!” growled 
ick, savagely. “Bread an’ mush, an’ Irish 
an’t much to me likin’, an’ never was!” 


“Was scoutin’ around ter git out of der 
lay of der fly cops,” returned the detective. 
‘Didn't der eae slinger downstairs tell 
at iy zi 

“Oh, you are the man peers into the 
a wants 

“Dat’s me 

_ “Well, how did you manage to get in 
ze ped Over dat roof out dere. 
deuce of a time doin’ it, too.” 
_ “What did you climb over the roof for?” 
te here, wot’s der matter wid yer, 
i ky? Are yer-afraid ter trust me?” de- 
d Nick, pretending to get ugly. 
ow don’t git mad, Bob!” returned 
, who remembered Camden Bob's ugly 
er very well. “I’m asking for the benefit 
these gentlemen.” 
“Who are they?” And Nick scowled at 
I and Devine, as if for two pins he 
who we are,” said Halliday, 


Had a 


“How did you get up here?” asked Linky. : 


“Der fly cop was after me, dat’s why. Say, 
who is dese two mugs, anyway ?” 

“They are two friends of mine.” 

“Do you mean to say you were not in this 
hallway before?” demanded Devine, sharply, 
undaunted by Nick’s forward manner. 

“Naw, I wasn’t in der hall!” growled 
Nick, facing the robber, with his jaws set 
and his chin sticking out as if ready to fight. 

“You lie!” 

“Wot’s dat?” 

“I say you lie! I believe you are a spy!” 

“That's what I believe!” added Halliday. 
“He don’t strike me as a fellow just from 
prison.” 

Halliday turned to Linky. 

*Ask him some very personal questions, 
about something an outsider would know 
nothing about.” 

“T will,” returned Linky. 

“Say, Bob, these gentlemen won't be sat- 
isfied until I have put you to the test. Give 
me the old pass-word—the one we used to 


‘use in Camden at Captain ‘Ready’s ranch.” 


“Blood and gold!” returned Nick, 


promptly. 
“You are wrong!” cried Linky, and his 


: face changed color. 


“Yer lie!” howled Nick. “Dat’s der yery 
words der cap’n give me himself.” 
“Not much!” 


Before Linky could say another word, he. 
received a blow in the face that stretched him 


all but senseless upon the floor. 

“Here, that won’t do!” cried Halliday, 
who was more impressed by Nick’s manner 
than by his words. “What do you mean by 


hitting him so hard as that?” 
“Wot does he;mean Spank aaa ; 
fumed Nick. “T ter lots of his 


dust, I did, an’ cg ee 
ee , 


es > Fae ee. - PRO «- dh oO eee, 2 _ -. “_ bs 
: - = 

; : =: 

ees 
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But now Devine sprang up behind Nick 
and threw back the detective’s coat, reveal- 


___ ing the butt of Nick’s revolver. 

_ “He has a gun!” he cried. “Throw up 
your hands, you spy!” 

2 And once more he leveled his fevolver at 


Nick’s head, while Halliday quickly followed 
% _ suit. 


CHAPTER VIII. 
7 A DROP FOR LIFE. 
a It did not take Nick Carter long to realize 
that the time for action, not words, had ar- 
rived. 
With a quick jump, Nick precipitated his 
body upon Devine and knocked the robber’s 
pistol upward. It went off and the bullet 
crashed through the ceiling. 

_ Halliday endeavored to fire at Nick, but 
“found himself unable to do so without en- 
a _ dangering his partner’ s life. 

: et “Get out of the way, Bill!” he cried. 
Ry pepper him!” 

aa . With. a bound, Nick gained the hallway, 
just as Halliday fired, the shot grazing the 
i= ‘great detective’s shoulder. 

Nick knew it would be useless to endeavor 
to escape by the secret passage-way. There 


“Tl 


window he had before found so convenient. 
He accordingly dashed down the hallway 
I he came to another door. It was un- 
, and throwing it open, he slipped _ 
rand banged the mie shut afer = 


se the room, and he noted with 
opened upon the street 


‘was not time, nor was there time to open the 


_scrape here,” put in Devine. 


“Do dat ag’in an’ I'll shoot yer!” cried 
Nick, and he turned the key, which was in 


~ the lock. 


Silently he made his way to one of the 
windows and noiselessly raised the sash. 

A number of wires ran close to the win- 
dow-sill and not over a dozen feet away was 
a telegraph pole. 

Pocketing his pistol, Nick swung himself 
out of the window and made a leap for the © 
wires, « 

He caught them easily enough, and as 
soon as he had a good hold commenced to_ 
work his way toward the pole. 

“ He had hardly moved a yard when there 
was a crash inside of the room which told 
him that the two robbers and Linky had 


broken down the door. 


An instant later the trio of criminals ap- 
peared at the window. 

Halliday was in front, pistol in hand. 

“There he is!” he shouted. “I'll teach him~ — 
to play the spy on us!” 

He raised his pistol, and without warning 
fired point-blank at the great detective. 

’ Had Nick retained his hold upon the.tele- 
graph wires he would have been shot. 

But at the instant that Halliday fired, Nick 
let go his hold and dropped like a lump to 
the pavement below ! 

The bullet whizzed over his head nats went 
crashing through the window of a drug store 
on the opposite side of the street. 

“The devil!” howled Linky. “What did 
you want to fire at him out here for?”- 

“T wanted to kill hing!” growled Halliday, 
as he drew back to avoid being seen. 

“I am afraid elgentl Oe: ‘ene oar 


-% 
— 


~ 


“Well, I wouldn’t have fired if I had 
thought twice,’ ” admitted ass “Come E- 


e:°9 had had no time to prepare himself for 
3 the drop, and on landing had rolled over and 
‘struck: the side of his head on the curbstone. 
A crowd of excited passers-by soon collect- 
ed, attracted not only by Nick’s fall, but also 
> ; by the pistol-shot.. In the crowd was a po- 
 ficeman, who at once rang up an ambulance. 

~ “What’s the matter with him?” 
“He fell from the telegraph wires.” 
“What was he doing there?” 
“Don’t know ; inspecting them, I suppose.” 
“Tt was a bad fall.” 
“T’ll bet he hasn't a whole bone left.” 
2 And so the talk ran on until the ambulance 
arrived, and Nick was bundled into it. 
The ambulance had hardly giasied. when 


= “Arrest those men, three of them,” were 
© his first words. 
“What men?” asked the doctor’s assistant, 
: _who rode beside him on the couch. 

“The men at the window,” returned Nick, 
- eet to sit up. “Where the dickens 

am [?” 

- _ “In an ambulance. Better lie down. We'll 

_ take you to the hospital and see that you are 
well cared——— Hullo! Hold up!” 

For Nick had sprung up and opened the 

__ rear doors of the ambulance. The doctor’s 
~ assistant tried to stop him, but before he 
Brewis 0 80 Nick was out on the ground. 

_ “Yl take care ofemyself,” cried the detect- 
ve, with a wave of his hand: Be Soaked 
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The officer, who had just succeeded in dis- 
persing the crowd, could scarcely believe his 
eyes. 

“Be the ghost av St. Patrick!” he gasped. 
“An’ is it -the mon that had the fall, I 
dunno?” 

. “Yes; I’m the man,” 
I am likewise a detective. 
three men who are about these two houses. 
Whistle for help.” 

“But, sur, I dunno——” 

“Whistle for assistance, I tell you!” 
turned Nick, sharply, and then whispered 
something into the Irishman’s ear. 

Instantly the officer’s manner changed. 

“Be the phowers!” he murmured, and then 
blew his whistle. 

It was not long before two other bluecoats 
arrived. In the meantime Nick entered the 
saloon, only to find that the bartender had 
left for parts unknown. 

The great detective dashed up the stairs in 
the back and intg the room which contained 


the secret passage-way. 
As he did so he heard a series of hurried 


exclamations which apparently came from 
overhead. 

He-was not mistaken, for a second later 
came heavy footsteps and the banging of a 
scuttle. 

ca ig 4 


returned Nick. “And 


I want to arrest 


out on the roof,” he said to him- 


‘self, and rushed through the secret passage- — 


way and out into the hallway of the adjoining _ 


house. ; : ee 
Here, in one of the rooms, he found a lad- x: 


der which led toa scuttle. 


sCSs 


“Stop, Linky! es he cried. “Stop, or I'll fire 
at you!” 
_ “Go to the devil!” cried the saloon-keeper, 
and the next moment he was gone. 
Springing up on the roof, Nick ran to 
the edge and peered over. By this time 
= Linky had gained the next lower flooring of 
4 the fire-escape and was preparing to descend 
___ still farther. 
“Linky, I’ll give you just half a minute to 
= get back here,” said Nick, sternly. “If you 
os "refuse to come, I’ll put a bullet through your 
“head!” 
sae _ The saloon-keeper stopped short. He had 
Zé never before heard a man speak so quietly 
bs yet with such evident determination. He 
% _ looked up and saw that Nick’s pistol was 
"pointed squarely at him. His chances of es- 


m3 


a should Nick fire, were exceedingly 


“WY shoot me?” be said, sullenly. 
“Yes; up with you.” 
The saloon-keeper hesitated only a second 


\ll right, tien, Pil pre in,” he said. 
t up your gun.” 
ot much! Just march back up here." 


nothing. Nick compelled him to return 
e roof ; and five minutes later the saloon- 
*r was on his way to the police station. 


‘CHAPTER IX. 


stairs, asked them about the two missing men. 


: the second colored woman, 
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appeared, and in what direction must remain 
a matter of conjecture. 

Nick was deeply chagrined at his failure to 
He 
ordered a careful search to be made of every 
This 
Levy’s diamonds, 


bring the two chief criminals to justice. 


nook and corner of the crooks’ ranch. 
brought but little to light. 
Colonel Wilson’s cash and Mrs. Lansdowne’s 
jewelry still remained among the missing. 

~ “I must be growing old,” grumbled Nick 

to himself, when the search was brought to a 
close. “Had I worked it right every one of 
the three would be behind the bars.” 

He telegraphed to Chick to come on and 
aid him, and then, changing his disguise once 
more, he began an investigation by himself, 
which was far more thorough than that con- 
ducted when with the policeman, yet it 
brought nothing to light. 

“Tt looks as if I was stumped, and no mis- 
take,” thought Nick, as he came to a halt in 
the little court-yard behind the saloon. 
“About the only thingdeft to do is to go it~ 
blind until I strike the trail again.” 

On the other side of the court-yard was a 
tenemeént-house occupied principally by negro 
families. An open hallway led directly from 
tke yard to the next street. * 

“If they came down into the yard, it is — 
likely that they ran through the hallway,” — 
reasoned Nick, “But would they dare to do” 
that? Wouldn’t they fear a policeman would _ 
be waiting for them around the corner?” 

Nick walked into the hallway, and, seeing a _ 
couple of negro wenches gossiping on the 


“No one went frough heah, sah,” returned 
one of the women. “Did da, Lize?” = 4 
“No, no, honey, not on yo’ ’ life.” returned — 


“We have: been a-standin’ 


_ police, so there was no one around to bother 


him as he lit his dark lantern and proceeded, 
for the third time, into the cellar, which was 
little better than a coal-hole. 

“They may have an underground passage- 
way,” he said to himself. ‘Many such places 
as this have them.” 

He peered around the coal-hole for some 

_ time without finding anything to interest 
- him. 
Then, just as he was about to return to the 
saloon above, something glittering among the 
3 ‘coals at his feet attracted his attention. He 
__~ picked it up. 

a for holding an oval stone on the upper side! 
— _ “Falliday’s ring, as sure as fate! First I 
Sock the stone, and pow I have the ring! 
“This proves that he must have been down 

» here at one time or another. 
* “Jt’s more than likely he came down when 
“es he was hard pushed and did not dare to show 
himself on the street.” 
‘ Having reached this» conclusion, Nick 
placed the ring in his pocket and continued 
_ to search around the coal-hole. 
At last.,in one of the darkest corners, he 
_ ame across a small iron ring which had pre- 
viously been covered by coal dust. 
He pulled upon the ring as hard as he 
oe. soon succeeded in raising a trap- 
door. which was partly under the coal and 


Reacereely two. feet square was 
sa ro into inky darkness beyond. 
Vithout hesitation as to what fate might 
E Yead lim to, Nick lowered himself into the 
fle and closet! the trap after him. } 

lis dark lantern lit up the space in which 
found himself fairly well, and with 
caution Nick moved forward down a 
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It was a ring, with the prongs * 


Bs fas Sree fost fen Bah ing of the dotk. 
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“A fine route for river-thieves to take if 
they want to escape detection by the harbor 
police,” thought Nick. “Perhaps that was 
another of Linky’s wrinkles for getting rich. 
Tracking the colonel’s money and Levy's 


. jewels has led me into a brand-new gang of 


criminals and criminal] resorts.” 

At length, after Nick had passed along for 
a distance of fully five hundred feet, he saw 
a faint light ahead. He extinguished his 
lantern and moved along with more caution 
than ever. 

The light came from some larger opening™ 
beyond.. When Nick reached the threshold 
of this place he found it was as comfortable 
a room as one would wish, but directly under 
one of the large docks. 

“A river-thieves’ rendezvous and nothing 
less,” was his comment. “Now to learn if 
Halliday and Devine came this way.” 

Hardly had the last thought crossed Nick’s — 
mind than he heard the splashing of oars at 


the end of the pier. 

“All right, captain, shove off,” he heard, in 
Devine’s voice, and then came more splash- 
ing as the rowboat was pushed away from 


/ 


the dock. ‘ 
At the risk of being seen, Nick dashed 


through the room and out at the front. — 
From between the piles at the end of the dock 
he saw a rowboat —s rapidly over the 


water. 
It was not going toward Camden, but — 


down in the direction of a large schooner 

which lay at anchor opposite Woodbury. : 
“Can it be possible that Devine and Halli- _ 

day are going to slip off to sea?” ee 
It certainly looked that way. ingany: % 


Once above, he ran along the water’se 


See here, do you want to earn a couple of 
dollars ; ?” asked Nick of the man. 
4A couple 0” dollars ?” 
~ “That's what I said.” 

“What doin’?” 
_ “Rowing me a short distance.” 
“Of course. Jump in, stranger.” 
Nick hopped into the boat. 
“Do you see that rowboat out there?” 
pes." 
“Well, follow that boat, and keep as close 
as you can.” 
“Ts that all?” 

i ag 
“Where’s the money?” asked the man, 
z suspiciously. 
“Here,” and Nick produced a new two- 
dollar bill and handed it over with his char- 
teristic ae sas 


om 
“Tt’s a heap o’ money for such a job,” he 
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thought Nick. “The question is, will the 
schooner remain at anchor or sail at once?” 

In ten minutes the first rowboat had come 
alongside of the schooner. A rope ladder 
was thrown over the side, and Nick saw the 
three men mount to the deck. 

“Hold on a bit,” he said to his Sas. 
and they stopped rowing. 

“We can’t foller that schooner if she sails,” 
remarked the man who had made a contract 
with the detective. 


“T know that, and I have a plan I wish you 


. to help me carry out.” 


“All right.” | 
“Tn the first place, can I trust you?” 
“Every trip, boss.” 
“Well, then, those men are harbor-thieves.” 
“Gee shoo! 
“And I want the police to capture them.” : 
“That’s right; they ought to be caught.” | 


You don’t say.” 


“Can you take a message from me to the | 
chief of the harbor police?” 

“Of course.” 

“They will probably send out a boat to cap- 
ture the schooner. If you will go with them, 
so that no mistake is made in finding the 
right boat, I'll see to it that you lose nothing 
for your services.” 

“T’ll do it. _But where are you going?” 

“I’m going aboard that schooner.” 

“How? They'll see you sure, and if they 
are river pirates——” 

“T'll fix that all right. 
oyster-basket.” 

“That oyster-basket !” repeated father and 
son, in surprise. 

“That's it. Now, here’s the message.” 

Taking out a note-book, Nick wrote dow _ x 
_a few hasty words on one of the pages, anc 


All I want is that 


E “Then all right; I will depend upon you. 
Now give me that basket. You can ee my 
a coat and shoes and revolver for me.’ 

, As Nick spoke he took off his coat and 
Z shoes and stuck them under one of the boat’s 
seats. He was sorry to be deprived of the 
use of a weapon, but, of course, could keep 
2 no revolver dry in the water. 

Then taking up the empty oyster-basket, 
; ‘he threw it overboard, bottom upward. 
“Now, when I am under the basket tow me 
as close to the schooner as you can without 
exciting suspicion,” he said. “Then get back 
to shore with all possible speed.” 

oi “Well, I swear!” declared the man. 
_ “that the way you are going to git aboard! 
Yes.” 

4 “You are running a big risk.” 
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“} have run many big risks in my life.” 
“Say, you must be one of them detectives, 
’eyyou?” - 

~ © You've struck it. Now remember what I 
said.” 

And watching his chance, Nick Carter 
2 dropped overboard into the Delaware River. 


CHAPTER X. 
“+ A DANGEROUS GAME. 
ni Nick knew perfectly well that he was mak- 


ing a very dangerous move. 

Unattended, he intended to board the 
schooner and secrete himself, and thus learn 
F ) “he could concerning Halliday and De 
vine’s plans, and what they had done with 
their rich booty. 

Te knew that if he: was caught-the robbers 
‘do what they could to take his life. 
ey were eres chavecthrs was al- 
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__ went below. 
2 Nick. nokgood ore, tat the t 


As soon as he dropped overboard from the 
rowboat he allowed himself’ to disappear 
entirely under the water. He had located 
the basket well, and when he arose, his head 
came up in the empty basket, and there he 
allowed it to remain. 


There was a short fishing line attached to 


*one side of the basket, and this the boy in 


the boat seized. The man began to row, and 
thus the detective was towed along through 
the water. 

The schooner was not over a thousand feet — 
distant, and in a few minutes they had passed 


over three-quarters of this space. : 
“Now let me drop,” called out Nick, in a 


low tone, and the boy at once let go his hold _ 
upon the string. - 2 

Then the rowboat was swung around, and 
soon Nick Carter was left alone. 

Besides covering his head, the oyster 
basket had a certain buoyancy, and by mov- a 
ing his body and legs, Nick had but little 
difficulty in keeping afloat. ; 

There were a number of holes in the sides" 
of the basket, and through these Nick kepta 


strict watch upon the schooner. 

“Say, Bobbins,” he heard some one call 
out, presently. “What's that thing out | 
there?” 

“It’s an old oyster basket floating axound:” ” 
was the reply. 

“Weren’t those men in the boat to 
it?” 

“Not that I know of.” 

“T thought they were.” 

“Tf it floats within reach I'll hook it up, 


was the careless answer of Bobbins, who <a 
dozing away on a pile of sail-cloth. 


“All right,” remarked his companion, and 


“as 


* ¥ 
eaOE a 7? sh 


* UDA a 


“of the schooner, out of the sailor’s sight. 
"Here the anchor chain hung lew down, 
_and casting aside his strange disguise, Nick 
caught the chain and hoisted himself up until 
his head was on a level with the deck. 

A glance showed him that no one was 
Acoking j in his direction, and like a flash he” 
was over the rail and into a place of security, 
while the oyster basket floated off as before. 
No one was now on deck but Nick and 
obbins, and the great detective found it 
__-very easy to avoid the half asleep sailor. 

He rightfully guessed that Halliday, ‘De- 
vine, and the ‘captain were in the cabin, and 
watching his chance, he crawled down the 
- companion-way and hid behind a large easy- 

chair in one corner. 


The men he was after were seated around 


“Yes, I don’t doubt but what they are 
worth a hundred thousand dollars, Jack,” 

arked the captain. “Some of them are 
gems of the first water.” 


om you are, Captain Gregg,” said Hal- 
ehe rated s — are a little the pur- 


‘8H you there all se enough,” 
“We can start. aes 


T techn he 


‘the current, and then made a turn at the bow Devine. 
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“That is, if he isn’t half dead from 
his tumble.” 

“Is he the feliow that tumbled from the 
telegraph pole in front of Linky’s saloon?” 

“Yes.” ; 

“T heard they carried him off to. the hos- 
pital. By the way, where is Linky?” 
replied Halliday. 
said he would try to get to Romer’s, 


“He 
and 


“Haven’t any idea,” 


would meet us at Larson’s place to-morrow.” 

“Is he going to help you in the business in 
Camden?” 

“Yess: 

“Ts there much in it?” 

“We expect fifty thousand dollars, and we 
may get a hundred thousand.” 

“Phew! wouldn’t mind being in that deal.” 

“Well, captain, you never lost anything on 
me, and you shan’t this trip,” returned Halli- 
day. “I always remember a friend.” 

“T know you do, Jack.” 
~ "We used to pull together 
said Halliday. 
were great deals, eh?” 

“You bet! By the way, boys, let’s wet up.” 

The two robbers were agreeable, and Cap- 
tain Grigg brought from a closet a big black 
bottle and three glasses. 

“Here’s your health and the success of 
your new venture,” exclaimed the captain, 
when the glasses were filled. 

_The bumper was drunk, and then the dia- 
monds were examined even more carefully 
than before. 


/ 
when we 


Those 


shoved the queer,” 


Nick Carter, from his place of conceal- 
ment, could not help but admire the display. 

“And what of that money?” asked the cap- 
tain, presently. 


“What money ?”’ outs Devine. 4 
“The twenty-eight thousand you sages 
“in in Mauch Chunk?” z 


= “That’ s safe right here.” 


‘monds and jewelry only,” added Halliday. 
“The money will be divided as soon as this 
3 Camden affair is over.” 

“Who is that to be worked on?” 

“Old Harley.” 

“What—the railroad cashier?” 
“Exactly.” 

“He'll be a rich customer, 
Grigg. 


” mused Captain 


would like it, just for the novelty.” 

_ “An’t you afraid?” queried Halliday, with 

a wink. 

~ “T’m not afraid of the devil himself!” 

roared Captain Grigg. “Just say the word, 

I'll be with you quick enough.” » 

- Halliday and Devine talked the matter 

over, and it was finally decided to allow the 

¢ stain to become one of the party who were 
0 rob Robert Harley, the cashier of the O. 

BEN. J. R.R. 

AM the plans as far as practicable were 

arranged, and it is needless to state that Nick 

Carter drank in every word concerning 


bumper, word was sent down to Cap- 


to the schooney. drunk and was kicking 


= Ficimpeon wants his head cut!” 
: he rushed up the c seeonitn rss to 


ee above them. Then there 
ete and down the stairs rolled a 
re sae wits Copia apues 
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“influence of 


_ “Say, why not let me give you a hand? I 


n Grigg that one of the sailors had come © 


police!” cried the drunken sailor. “I know 
I’ve had a—hic—bit too much of liquor, but 
that an’t no cause for you to—hic—kick me 


- to death, sir!” 


“But I will kick you to death!” foamed 
Captain Grigg, who was himself feeling the 
liquor he had drank. 
“There’s another for you!” ; 

And he gave Thompson another kick in 
the side of the head which fairly made the 


the 


bones crack. 
“Don't you get drunk again!” 7 
“Let up, Captain Grigg, or I'll have you | 
locked up, as sure as my name is——” 
“Tocked up, eh? Take that for saying 
ea” Z 
And once more Captain Grigg raised his 
heavy boot, intending this time to give it to 
Thompson directly in the face, a blow that 
would have crushed the sailor’s nose and = 
perhaps more. - 
Nick Carter could stand no more. He had 
witnessed many a brutal and uncalled-for 
attack, but nothing so contemptible as this.* _ 
Ere the captain could deliver the blow the 
detective had him by the leg, and with a 
quick jerk, Captain Grigg was landed flat" 
upon his back!) 
A perfect uproar followed. 
“Who is this?” 
“Where did he come from?” 
“Tt must be a detective!” : 
“It’s the detective that was after us we 
Linky’s place!” cried Halliday, in alarm. eS 
“Right you are,” returned Devine. “He _ 
wan't ee to oe sean, after all.” ” < 


She tad ne ae airman oe 


ly, “ “so ae might as well put up your 
; shooting i irons.” 

f “Why?” 

“For my friends have complete command 
_ of this schooner.” 

* At these words Captain Grigg uttered a 
3 string of curses. 
 “Tt’sa lie!” 

“He is bluffing.” 
: “Call Bobbins!” 
_ “Trow him down, anyway! It will be one 
less to fight!” 

The three men then set upon Nick. 

He received half a dozen blows on the 
oulders and arms, and a bullet grazed his 
cheek, leaving a streak of blood behind 


- ‘But he fought on undaunted, and at last 
managed to gain the deck. 


ee the meantime the drunken sailor, 
‘Thompson, who had caused all of the trou- 
ble, sook time by the ies and crawled 


y one of the quartet was heavily armed. 
, ag chance of safety, therefore, lay in 


shee painter. | : 
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howled Devine, and he was the first to dis- 
charge his pistol at Nick’s retreating form. 

The others quickly followed suit. 

But their haste made their aim poor, and | 
not a single bullet touched Nick Carter. 

“Tsn’t there another boat handy?” asked 
Devine, impatiently, as soon as they realized 
that Nick was out of the range of their | 
weapons. 

“No other rowboat,” said Captain Grigg. 

“T have one, but it is out for repairs.” 

“Then sct sail and run him down,” cried 
Halliday. “And lose no time about it!” 

His order was at once obeyed. 


CHAPTER XL. 
WORKING THE FIFTH DEGREE. 


It was now a race of muscle against wind. 

Nick saw the sails_on the schooner being 
hoisted, and he at once understood what Cap- 
tain Grigg and the others intended to do. 

The wind was blowing from the schooner 
directly toward him, and he knew that if he 
kept on his present course he would soon be 
run down. : 

He accordingly changed the direction in 
‘which he was moving, and then bent to the 
oars with renewed energy. 


“They'll try to get near enough to me to - 


- shoot me,” he reasoned. “So it’s a case of 


life or death.” 

On over the waters glided the boat Nick 
occupied. 

From his seat he saw all the canvas on the 
schooner stretched, and saw Captain pe | 
himself take the wheel. 

There was a stiff breeze blowing, and it — 
was not long before the distance between the | 
schooner and the rowboat was considerably 


He was now not very far from the shore, 
ind his chances of escape seemed fairly good. 
But suddenly the wind freshened up and 
‘)Swerved several points to the east. 
This gave the schooner a chance to bear di- 
= 3 y down upon him, and Captain Grigg 
st no time in grasping the ie ane op- 
portimnity. 
On came the schooner, gaining speed at 
_ Nick endeavored to row to one side of her, 
but Captain Grigg, at the wheel, would not 
w him to do so. 
Bang! crash! 
4 “The schooner struck the rowboat with 
_ {tremendous force, cutting the somewhat old 
_ {raft completely in half and sinking her al- 
“Good!” shouted Devine, who was stand- 
ng in the bow, pistol in hand. “That’s the 
you did it!”... 
a a 
“W is the detective?” asked Halliday, 
anxiously. 
“Cut in two with the boat!” 
“What?” , 
‘es; you knocked him in great shape!” 
“I Do you suppose we killed him?” ques- 
fioned Captain Grigg, leaving the wheel’ in 


a 
: 


oz 
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. appeared the nearest. 
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And the schooner’s course was changed ac- 
cordingly. 
In the meanwhile, what of Nick Carter? 
Was he really dead, as Devine had inti- 

mated? 

Far from it. 

At the moment when the collision occurred 
Nick was sitting on the middle seat of the 
boat, with an oar in each hand. z 

Dropping both oars, the detective gave a 
quick somersault over backward, landing in 
the bow of the boat at the moment that # 
went down. 

It was this peculiar movement which made _ 
Devine think the detective had been cut in 
two. 

Nick’s body scraped along the side of the 
swiftly rushing schooner for a couple of sec- 
onds, and then he found himself in clear 
water, with a portion of the wrecked boat 
floating close at hand. ; 

Caught with a sudden idea, he allowed the 
wreckage to float along untouched, and, 


_ taking a deep breath, dove out of sight be- 


neath the surface. 

Once under the water, he struck out for 
shore. When out of breath he bobbed up 
just long enough to take a fresh supply of air 


into his lungs, and then once more disap- 


peared, from sight. 

This Nick kept up for fully ten minutes, 
and by that time he was out of the range of 
vision of those on board the schooner. 

He then ‘began to swim along more leis- 
urely, aiming for that part of the shore which S . 


utes after that which: 
a out from ‘one: gk : 


It was severa 
espied, a steam 


ge ee 


longed to the harbor police and had on board 
the man Nick had hired to deliver the mes- 
aS Nick was taken on board, and explanations 
___ followed. The captain in charge of the tug 
a ~ wished to arrest those on board of the 
he schooner at once, but Nick asked him to wait. 
| wish them to be caught red-handed, so 
that there will ‘be no trouble in convicting 
_ them,” he said. nes 3 ; 
“ “But won't they skip?” asked the harbor 
5 “No. = 

aes Accordingly the tug was turned back to 
Philadelphia, and the schooner with the crim- 
inals on board was allowed to pursue its own 


= course unmolested. 

Nick Carter knew the men with whom he 
; had to deal. 

ee 4 “Halliday and Devine have lots of nerve,” 
he reasoned. “They won't skip out until that 
S Harley robbery is ‘an accomplished fact. 
‘They are dead game chaps, both of them.” 

ah ‘That evening Nick ran across Chick, who 
The first 


bed ve come in from Atlentown. 


i a ; aes over to Camden to play guard 
r the interests of Robert Harley, the 
x of the O. B. & N. J. R.R. 

e ‘earned that Harley would have an 
urge - sum of money on hand on the fol- 
aod was ke freight, and would 


—* Sea aan col 
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"window over the eer opened i 


= 


will be safe in making preparations to bag 
them.” 

“You are right, as you always are,” re-m 
turned Chick.” “Shall you take the policésp 
along?” 

“Yes; but I want Wick, too. I wouldw 
rather depend on my own men than on alte 
hundred outside officers.” 

So a telegram was sent to Wick, in News! 
York, and in a few hours the second assistant 
was on the ground. . 

On the following afternoon Robert Harle 
received the sum of forty-seven thousand dol-) v 
lars. = 

It was too Jate to put the money in the ¢ 
bank, and accordingly, accompanied by a pri 
vate messenger, he took the money to his Tesi 4 
dence. Here he placed it in his safe along , 
with a-number of his private sectrities. 

Another man would have been nervous) | 
over the thought of having so much cash o 
hand, but Robert Harley was not. 

It was an old story to him, and he ate his} 
supper carelessly, and then sat down to his} 
evening paper without a second thought in 
regard to what his great strong-box con-} 
tained. 

At half-past nine he had read all he cared : 
to, and after a short smoke, he retired to bed 

He was a widower, and occupied the enti 
second floor of his residence alone, the three} 


servants sleeping upon the third floor. 


It did not take Harley long to undress, a 
five minutes after he had hopped into bed h 


was fast asleep. 
He had hardly closed his eyes when 


course -of action had been decided 
20 n previous to entering the mansion, and 
gw they proceeded to carry it out without 
peaking. 

While Devine and Halliday tiptoed their 
ay noiselessly to either side of the bed, Cap- 
in Grigg struck a match and lit the gas. 
Devine tapped Robert Harley on 
ho : der. 

ith a start the railroad cashier awoke. 
‘Two pistols were pressed to his forehead. 
Don’t you dare to make a sound above a 


the 


er,” commanded Devine. 

For the moment the cashier was too fright- 

ned to speak. 5 

. E on clove to ‘the roof of his 

1 Paid | great'beads of perspiration stood 
ut upon his forehead, 

=; or Heaven's sake, what does this mean?” 

pe Pesped. at last. 

“Hush !" commanded Halliday. 

bo fea whisper, do you understand?” 


“Not 
“But what does it mean?” asked Harley 
in, but this time in a much lower voice. 

pe “means that you are entirely in our 
wer, Robert Harley,” returned Halliday. 
And you will find it to your interest to do 


what do you wish?” 
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in horror. 


> ies 
body to obtain it,” added a Grigg, 


grimly. 


“No! no! It is not mine!’ 


~. “That makes no difference to us,” went on 


Halliday. “Now give us the combination.” 
“JJ dare not!” 

“Bah! you must!” 

“No! no! My honor is at stake!” 

“And so is your life!” 

“But what will they say?” gasped Harley, 
“T will be ruined—they will send 
me to prison!” 

“We'll fix that allright. We'll bind you 
up so that when they find you they'll know 
it was burglars took the money.” 

“I cannot give you the combination,” said 
Harley. “Indeed, I cannot, gentlemen!” 

“Why don’t you try your fifth degree?” 
suggested Captain Grigg, significantly. 

“{ will,” muttered Halliday. “I'l bring 
him to his senses. Once more, will you give 
me the combination 7” 

“I dare not!” pleaded Harley. 

Without another word, Halliday drew 
from his pocket a slender bit of iron about as 
thick as a slate pencil. 

- He thrust the iron into the gas-jet until the 
metal was at a red heat. 

“Do you see this?” he said. 
to thrust this into your ear. 
the’ prospect?” 


“J am ~ 
How do you like 


Harley would have shrieked out,«but De- : 


vine clapped his hand over the cashier's < 
mouth. | 


and, looking up, the criminals found them- 

selves confronted by Nick Carter, Chick and 

Wick and several: officers, all of whom had 

entered the mansion through a kitchen win- 
dow a quarter of an hour before. 

“The devil!” cried Devine, while Halliday 

_ dropped the hot iron rod and felt for his 


A fierce struggle ensued, but in the end all 


three of the criminals were subdued and 


taken into custody. 
Then Nick and Chick went down to the 
dock where the schooner was tied up. They 
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arrested Bobbins, and down in one of th R? 
state-rooms found the booty Halliday ang 
Devine had taken from Axtell, Levy and 
Mrs. Lansdowne. 

The criminals, as well as Linky, were 
sent to the State prison for a term of years 
and Nick Carter and his plucky assistants 
were well rewarded for their quick work i 
bringing the rascals to justice. 

THE END. 
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Don’t, Don't 
OF, f[, On 
keep forever taking harsh cathartics, as salts, laxative 
mineral waters, and the thousand and one unknown new 
mixtures that are constantly springing up. To be sure, 
they may relieve constipation, but what about the 
cure? . 

The way to cure constipation, biliousness, sick head- 


ache, dyspepsia, and other liver troubles is to use a liver 
pill, the best liver pill you can buy,’ and that’s 


stable, and may be 
ple family. They 
act gently and promptly on the liver, producing a 
natural daily movement. 


Don’t Fight Your Liver * 


by taking this man’s pills, or that man’s pills, simply 
because So-and-so told you to do so. Better coax 
your liver; better touch it gently; better be contented 
with the tried and tested; better 


Take Ayer’s Pills and be Cured. 


. 25c. a box. All druggists. 


